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freedom." On leaving the prison one is glad to
learn that Vitelleschi handed a gift of money to his
gaoler friend.
When I was about eight years old my health gave
some concern to the family, and I overheard a
conversation between my father and our family
doctor, who said that on reaching adolescence I
would either grow stronger or become consumptive.
Although I did not understand what was meant by
" adolescence/' I guessed it meant being older, and
I was determined to cure myself. If I were to be
delicate for the rest of my life, I felt I really had no
desire to go on living, so I decided to try the system
of the survival of the fittest. I resolved to discard
my flannel petticoats and woolly vests, which I had
always been made to wear. Owing to the super-
vision of Nana, this was no easy matter, until, after
much thinking, I discovered the following device,
In those days the teaching convents of repute, used
to have omnibuses drawn by two horses, which used
to go round every morning fetching the various day-
pupils. Inside sat a nun to keep order amongst the
children, and on the sides of the bus was painted the
name of the convent in question. If our bus met
another convent's bus, the occupants of each looked
with much disdain at the other. We were taken home
in the evening by the same conveyance. In the
mornings we were warned of its arrival at our homes,
by a shrill whistle from the coachman, upon which
the nun immediately looked at her watch and allowed
us three minutes to descend. If we exceeded this
time we were deprived of dessert.
Having tesolved what I was going to do, I now